
Definite Description. 

Lupile Rourtt roe . 


A Boy at Play. 

Robert Wynne. 


Alone Uhs side of a babbling brook A very snail boy as' ol 1. havo seen. 

A 1 ft P • vr/-> «J -v-, ~ JJ.l. _ ”1 ^ *r . in 


A lass was parsing with a line 
and hook 

His face so ms happy with a care¬ 
free look 

As he walks through the me a daw 
along to the brook. 


With curly hair and pants of gree 
Is seated on the floor at play, 

Aval ting for the close of day. 


His" jolly face is bright and clear, 
A telephone he’s holding there; 

^ Ho doesn’t think this Pinny thing 

His ola straw hat was some what work Has any-.right to talk aid ring. 
And off his collar the very button 

was tom His.. deesn’t talk as well .we know, 

The brown trousers'were worn real • Br.f- •/*•>;her uses hers rrst so. 
thin 

And the old .red. sweater needed 
patch in’ agin- 

At this time such a thing as a belt 
was not known 

So to keep up his trousers some, 
suspenders must be worn. 

The green foliage of the meaclow- 
Was as picturesque as a field 
of heather 

This boy couldn’t have picked finer 
'weather 

For the little fishes to -at 


And Dad can naf.ro this ferny rhing, 
J uch si t up.there- end talk and 
ring: 

Hof$?ver that may bo we’ll say, 
b r h rn hr, ’ s grown ut> some- future 
day, 

All c 1 one 

. pit) iThn d 


trange H hi::. v y he’ll com- 


ah',a -viicn rxy.iain from start to 


end . 


to goth or. 

As he walksd along tic. damp sand 
It OT'.a to my mind, ;, Thc bar. 
foot Boy with cheeks of tan: 


The country lad truflgfc 3. through 
the pastors of., groan. r. iviss, so 
muc h.. l‘ : kr a . ;o V r. o ? rp c •- A a tre a:: 
ran slowly, in:, c ’ bix pasture like 
a snakend .r.g A.lA-wdy through. 
_ . ..the* grass, The country lad was 

Stella Van Law di ogham. 3°Ang fishing. Ho looked like a 
A rea heaaed tramp lay asleep on warrio r with- a fishing pole in- 

the ground steed of. lance, going out to 

v?ith a bundle of clothes turned u$- battle,'and very confident of 
side down victory. He was dressed, in brewn 

While his food was cooking on a pantaioohs, a loose white shirt 

-oek and a bedraggled, red sweater. A 

And the birds above went hippity strew hat adorned the top of his 

hop; head like a crova adorns the head 

He woxe a ragged old coat that was of a king, 
made-of blue 

And his shoes wore so worn that • • .. ~ 

his feet came thru. 

A P*?ir of trousers that were patched The Song of the Laric. 

Ruth Grohl. 

The round rosy red sun is just 
pe e pin g f ro a be li 1n d t ho. di mly o ut - 
lined houses cal tleases in tire dis¬ 
tance. The dead field of stubbie 
and grass looks dusky brown in the 
half shadows of * dawn. But to the 
roughly-dress ed peasant girl, 
standing in the- well beaten jath, 
all these si^ts am forgotten in 
the now render which has suddenly 
struck her. She.stands there in 
the early dawn, strong btcown feet 
bars , coarse dark skirt with white 
waist shoring against the dark 
background. Her apron is tucked 
up at one waist, and her sleeves 
a./-; relied above the ei.bows dis- 
c.dosiiy: •••'•* strong arms of a per- 
sen Aior rf.-yr--! page 3.) 
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The Staff . 


Iditor 

.ss ? t Editor 
,am.pus Editor 
News Editor 
Alumnae Editor 
1 oke Editor 
Faculty Advisor 
r an ager 
Typist 


Virginia Lewis 
Eli McDani el 
Katherine Brett 
Sai*a Roberts 
Cliffcrd driller 
Clyde G-reenvay 
Miss Clay 
Sidney Boswell' 
Virginia Kenan 


Our Lyceum Course. 


Do you raise up. an enemy fallen in 

- -Sailer' 

And offer to lift him upward again' 
Do you speak a kind wsteS; word 
When, you might voice's jeer 
Do your lips keep silent when you 
might raise a cheer? 

Or do you take advantage of the 
rffifree’ s back? 

To give an opponent a nasty crack? 
Do you play play for the stands 
or love of the.game, 

Bo you fight f or the tpam or the 
honor of fame?. 

Do you harbor a grudge for a 
fancied wrong? 

Do you want to "back bite", at 
the goers of the thing? 

It's great to be able to push to 
the light 

But I’m asking you, Comrade, Hot 


In a few weeks we will have a lyceum 
course to enjoy and appreciate. Mm , . asicin 

Lyceums are carried on for the expression fi?ht? 
pirpose of giving people in the 7 ii^ht? • • 

smaller towns the opportunity of en¬ 
joying and learning to appreciate the * Her First Biscuits 

}est entertainments. - --——• 

'hey give us entertainment that othersr* +. „ ^ 11 Sdenfiold. 

pay several times as mutch as we do ^ is n t0 ?’ doar friGnds and * will 
:;o enjoy. relate 


The entertainments £or thd lyceum 
course are selected with great care 
aM one course' contains a variety 
of entertainment, each'type the 
jest of its kind. All the enter¬ 
tainers are artists in their own 
uine and what they offer us is a 
•esult of long years of study. Let 
s all patronize our lyceum course 
rid we will be instructed as well 
• entertained. 

How to Keen Well 


The fate of a bride who first tried 
to bake 

She thought that the task would be 
easy an d simple 

So she began wi th a smild and her 
chocks all-a dimple 
She sot out flour , her milk ai d 1 b r 
lard v . ■ " ' "" 

And kneaded and kneaded till the 
dough was quite hard 
It seemed even to her inexperienced 
hand a little tough 
When she placed it on the board and 
was rolling the, stuff 
But-after a struggle they were pyfc 


u this day of specialization, Man’s «. jP 1 ^J 16 • . . . 

-atest service is possible ohly in for the dinner 

• watt a sound mind is served by a ° r Dan * 

cund body. Health is not a ptoblem 
ct apart by itself; it is closely 
rberwoven with all aspects of life. 


There are many ways to keep our 
"'ovrer of resistance strong. There 

• '.ould be regular hours for recrea¬ 
tion. It is very important that we 
the right kind of food and the 


at 


xly be kept in a sanitary condition. 

here are no better rules for keep- 
g healthy than "Lincoln’s Rules 
r Living" which are as follows. 

'Do not worry, eat three square 
oaIs a day, say your prayers, be 
courteous to your creditor, keep 
: Ju digestion good, exercise, go 


Thety baked and baked till they all 
turned brer/n 

They wore round and fat , each look¬ 
ed like a mound 

She removed the pan with joy on 
her face 

And to the table with them she mad¬ 
ly did race 

She hurriedly snatched one out with 
a fork 

She had expcctem then to light as 
a cork 

But what was her grief on finding 
instead 

That her beautiful biscuits were 
heavy as lead 

She also found them to be hard as 
a bridk 


low andcasy. Maybe there are other » f a. ^ 

tings that yourr special case re- ^ tho taste of them made her quite 


tires to aakd you happy, but my 
.iViend, these I reckon will give 
>u a good lift." 

How Do You Fight . 

Sidn^r Boswell. 

,)o you give your best when the 
battle seems lost? 

you fight to the end forgetting 
the cost? 

> you play it fair for the love 
of the game? 

.en you know you are beaten do you 


o 


s ic k. 

With an angry sweep of her jewelled 
hand 

Sh© caused the biscuits on -tie fLoor 
t o lan d 

So she sits on a stool with a mourn¬ 

ful loo£ 

While she tearfully studied the 
"Bride’s Cook Book" 

The biscuits are scattered, the pan 
is turned up 

The food in being examined by a 
Pekingese pap, 

(0 ju -inucc on page 3 column 2! 











The Son£ of the Lark Continue d. \ 

accustomed to hard outdoor labor. 
In her rigit hand is clenched a 
scythe, an emblem of her work. 
Face UjpligMdd, lips parted, she 
seems wonder struck at the sudden 
clear and beautiful song of the 
lark which has startled her out 
of her ordinary thoughts and 
raised her for the moment to a 
higher sind hok sub line plane. 


Y.W.C .A. Iviee ting . 

The Y.W.C.A. hud its re'galar meet¬ 
ing Wednesday night at 7;00 o’clock 
"Getting : a long with people" was 
the topic for discussion. The 
following program was rendered: 

Song Onward Christian Soldiers 

Devotional Ila mycock. 

Introduction to pro gran-Tiny Mann. 
Community and-•••Campus Situations . 

Jewel Smith. 
Examining the Specific Problem 

Blanche Field. 

Suggestions for'Working on the 
P ro blem Pau 1 ino . Burke . 

Song Safely Througi Another Week 
Dismissal. 


Freshmen giv e spec ia l urogra i in 
honor of* Robert" Ed'./arcT Lee. 


teams..' The Marines took the lead 
in scoring-and kept it the' entire 
game. Twice during the garfte the 
Blue Tide was only one point be¬ 
hind. 6 < . 

1 f 

Adams, the dashing center, had to 
be taken -fren the game during the 
1st half on.'account of a cut over 
the eye «• '...'>• 

j • * 

It is true that 'the Blue Tide lad 
only three works out before this 
game althogh the boys were in 
pretty good shape. 

The team does nott feel discouraged 
* because they were tp against one 
of the best teams in the State. 

The Marines said the Normal had 
. the best team they had played so 
for. 

v: Her First Biscuits Continued .. 

Ho seems to be trandoring,this dog 
called Tdd 

If this is what his Mistress calls 
bread.. 

And this bridcf who is beautiful, 
stylish and slim 
Whose starry eyes'with tears are 
dim 

Has made this solemn resolve with 
vim 

TTI resolve to learn to make bis-cuit 
for him." 


The. Freshmen class rendered a 
special urogram Friday morning in 
honor of General Robert B. Loe's 
birthday. The stage ’./as decorated 
;ith old confederate flags. The 
use :v:as special selections wcio 
*s fellows: 

Life of Lee Blmo Mallard 

•Sword of Lee Eli McDaniel 

Dec's .Last Address to Ms Soldiers 

Leonard Pa. ell 
Virginia Leo an* Lee's Virginia 

Sidney Bos jell 
'Tie Blue and the Gray" 

Mary. Swain- 
Spec ial selections - on Violin 

Millard Grif feth 
„ar Songs All Present. 


January 11th the Georgia Normal 
basket ball scuad left for Parris 
Island S..C. to play the Pair is 
Island Marines. 

The first 'jam© started off with 
fa s t ba ok sc ball pley ins from 
both teams. Tho Marines took the 
load in scoring the first half 
although it ha Normal boys did not 
give up. At the beginning of the 
second half the Blue Tide car© 
back with more fight that ever. 
They out played the Marines aii 4 
made 20 points While the Marines 
made only 9 points. Tho Marines 
were unable to use their reserve 
men, as they had used on other 
teams . 

The second night the game started 

off with more fight from both 


Thc_ Has j _01a Re ducin g Man. 

. ’Elmo’ Mallard’. 

^e*\vas pink and fair and grey was 
his hair 

With seme of it — not tie re. 

He v/as big and tall six feet or 
more An a 1, 

And his mfetomach stuck out till 
it was a sin. 

His cheeks stuck.out and so djd 

Ms chin,.. 

While his lips and' eyes were sunk 
way in. •' ‘ - . 

He had a rould little*'nose like 
somebody's big toes, 

With a pair of specks sitting 
up on those. 

He was big and. round and rosy 
and plump; -• 

Whenever ho laughed he would 
litoraly jump. 

In ono hand was a record, the 
other a book; 

And ho was reading the thing 
with a profound look. 

Oh the table near was a vict- ro- 
lair. 

With also a picther of water there 

Ho .was puffing and blowing like a 
groat'big ball, 

Though it was plain water. wMch 
he was full. 

And the sweat was pouring off his 
Mde, 

But he was intending to reduce 
even if ho died. 


















CAMPUS NOTES 


Luo 1.1 o Reun&troe spent the v/oek 
end with her agents in 

Myra Brown went hone for the 
wen .< —sf-.d » 

Clifford Griner went, heme for 
the week-end and hasn’t returned 
.vet-o V/o regret to cay that she 
has the "Fla” and ye hope to have 
her back with us soon, 

Jev. r eli Register has returned to 
the school, »7e are very glad to 
have her back with us and to 
know that she has recovered from 
. the. ”Flu”. 

Sonia Fine,from Metter,Georgia, 

.is a new member of the Freshman 
Class. We are very glad to have 
her with us. 

Y'e are very glad to know that 
Jessie '.Vommack has returned from 
home and is also recovorod from 
the ”Flu”. 

Ret a Lee spent the week-end at 
home near Statesboro.Ga. 

Katherine Brett spent the week 
end in Statesboro with hat her 
friend ,Margaret Aldred. 

Louise Kennedy spent the week-end 
with her parents in liettor ,Ga«, 

We are sorry to say that l.irs, 
Singley is still ill with the flu. 

Mrs. Perry has had ”Flu” too,we 
are glad to see her out again. 

We hope the ”flu patients” will 
soon be well. \7e miss them very 
much, 

Sara Roberts has been teaching 
Latin and French at Brooklet this 
last week as a supply teacher. 

JOKES 

C-G.—If we were on an Island 
all alone would you marry me? 

Louise—Yes, if you could find 

a pieacher. 

Mob —Row did Monza ’sifathor Jsifcl 
hi rut to you that it was time to 
go home. 

Hi —He dropped a shoe, 

Moo —What did yon do thon. 

Eli —I ducked just in tine. 

She —Don’t love r.ie, love my dog, 

lie— Which one, Hcnoy, 

He — I’d like to k3ss you, may I? 

She—Rave * ever done anything to 
a-.'-.eyhn think that 1 was that 
k*ro of ’girl, 

hb- -But-or —I— Why, what kind of 

f V.H? 

She — The kind of a gin that 
haa to be asked for a kiss. 


J oe.net te L .• —G eorge Hat hi s, you 
are oert.r i.rb ; good looking. 

George— TaanV.s, .7eauetto,! 
sure.- a .ah r jould return the 
complement« 

* 7ourn e 11 e—You . ould ;i f you 
had told a a big a ..lie as I dido 

Miss Tiusnei-’-Lii .where dev/a 
find fou.1 E.iri 

mil — In ti ..-j ^ti c 


Educationi Forcing th : bright 
ones to mark time until the dumb 

ones get the idea 

' Educating makes you snoot wicnr 
note our sophomore practice 
teachers. 

Social Studies: Barbarizing in 
fluencos ever Formal school 
students, 

A perfect toucher accord3~~ to 
our idea is cne who car. wera all 
the prcKifta slie aso’gne tc her 
seventh gremnre and who ear con¬ 
vince .Little rchnr.i '• that alge¬ 
bra is a..se.nr.icJ v.o his future 
success. 

How pleasant to. o '• ewakened by 
the rising-ha thaso snappy, in¬ 
vigorating mornings and then to 
be able, to re'll ever and tufe 
another nap. 

No mutter how hard 
LiCc may le 

Cheer up old pal 

Ton still nave me. 

True friends are like jswells. 

Precious and rare 

False ones like autumn leaves 
Found ever3whore. 

Life ida an arrow 

Therefore you must know 

v/htit to aim at,how to use the 
bow 

Thordraw it to the bead 
and lot it go 

We flatter those we scarcely 

know 

And please the fleeting guest 

And de-° . many a thoughtless 

Bx.cv, 

To those we love the best. 


/iso Cracks 

bduoatiorrr^'For cTng the bright 
ones to murk time until the 
dumb cier get the idea 

r.ducat 4. an makes you vise 
note oar 1 ophomorc practice 

teachera 

a perfect teacher, according 
to our idea, is one who can 
work ail the problems she as¬ 
signs to -tor seventh redes 
c,:4 who can convince .little 
r-b::vy t •.» : .L mbra is os sen- 











